THE TIMES-DISPATCH: R

MON D, VA, SUNDAY, JUNE

19, 1904,

WY

S

——

00

. UNDER THE

x PRRPPUEY WRSSEPEIY TR

Miss  Cally
Daphine and Ier Lad?; It
I8 Triteresting and Writ-
ten in the Author’s
Best Style,

PSSR

MAGNETIC ' NORTH™

Ryland'sl Story,

“THE

A New Book, by the Author of
*The Cpen Question”’—The
Mid-Month  Magazines—Au-
thors and Book Notes,

By M.,
Frontlspiece

DAPHNE AND HER LAD.
Ligen and Cally Ryland.
by LElet Koen, Published by’ Ienry
Holt & Company, of Boston, ITor enla
by tha Hell Book & Statlonary Co,
Tha appenrance in.ths book market of

a volume with Miss Ryland's elgnature
as collaborator, avouses no smoll degree
aof Intereat In Rlehmond, wherd this clever
authoress hne nn acknowledged (reputa-
tlon and A lakge eoterle of frlends pnd
admirers,

The story of the book fd o love slory.
1t fe told in dotters.” Any one aerquainted
wilth  Miss Rylana's style will identlfy
her as Dapline's “Lad' Then pertoreo,
one la to/lie made nequalnted with M, J.
Lagen as “Daphne”

Cine’ gother  frome the lotters
“Daphne! as the editor of a'\We
Page” In a Philadelphia paper, commeaenid
e herselt by virtun of orlgl antl
feriility In resmives to Miss Ryl
expressed hor commendation and  thnnks
for elppligd ugsddn tha following lines:
P Daphne, prafse—compelling By
Whosa wize and witty Woman's T
May gea s Eenlures from nfar

| Refleotsd In CTe Mvening Bty
M gerthe with thanktulness Imbued,
Herowlth sxprosses gratliude”

SDaphne' I thel person of MLF
Lagen, replled by o note of thanks to
the eompliment contalned In the ¥
and &0 tiho o enrrospopdenco. Wis began
and the lettern indited, that run through
thu pages of a yery fuminl and’ highly
vomantle plece of renliam,) i1 there be
such o thing, for of the Dook romance
thera ls noodaubt, and the flotlon of 1L
iz undoubtedly realistle,

The thing whiell ehleily sirlkes the
render is the manner inwhich bMiss Ty-
land, as the “Lad;*! does hoer woning by
latter,  Sho glldes Into mnnly inpersona-
on &o castly, she 18 ot onea 80 dialicinte
A tender.and yetoso ardent. n lovoer,

al onb vlelds to the glumor of her pan
and g quite ready to bellove her, for
ihe time: being, tlie character In which
ghe choosos tn rlli!Fr||1l?l'Jll1i?.

Hhaphne' d5 equally mystitying and of
course appeals eaually tothe Imaginn-
tinn, Chesfivst of thy serlea oflettors is
swritten Marel 19th, 1808, The last I
dated July #0th, of the same year, nnd
brings the hook to o whaolly surprising
concluslon. .

A (o what la revealed nothe letters,
as toothe question of whethor hphna!!

Pelloved ner S Eadl Lohe'n lad, untibiwo
hitherka roveatled | to uneh o othier o only
through  the 'medlum af, cortespondaence,
stood fudie (o face, nre matiers for ench
rmine,
Bettor

that
]

i)
1

R R T
to take Lhings have
Bontlr
3 which
woild
e fres and foree, one ho-
el that ench word In them wis writ-
only for n purpose—that of publiei-

1

tlomn, ”
It is a finer and o hights

inteppretation to diseard
and environment, to loolt upon |
msntlon s If

Int In
sonality
unond’a

in when
vt Iaft
jer in
nd burn-

ros
ed aut Da

THIE MAG T'H. By  Ellza-
Betl Robir 1 by the Frader=
fel- A, o0l New Yaork,
For

Coanpin

Al fow ¥ LR
brought Miss Robins s o young authorn
Loto [HMerary prominences 4t f bound,

Thi book touched upon the most vital

fesuen of Gy, and aroveed digeussion
whurpver it il Thise who (is=
approved: i—and th wers many—aeoill

not deny s extraordl v power, and

the great future promise of [te authom
T M fe North! s written along

antlroly nt but s nppeal Is

g Inalstent. Klomiyke s the

which Misg  Hobing has ro-
e oand ol the oolor and ple-
of the lond, where In re-
more Lragedies ave heen en-
and more Tives wasted than anys
v 1h Amerioa, have hoepn ealled

KS FOR THE SUMMER
RITIC'S

EYE

made In tha old mooes pastiire  hoslds
{hi Yukon, f )

Al thoan (kings go In 1o the shitiing:
sopned of i honok that stira thae minds of
veadors o with a trimpat call) dnd in-
fuers inte tha Imagindtion tha wlignlar
vitullty of oo liternry artlst who swing her
offeat ol fvet hand and with aleat, elédh,
hold stroltes, overy .one of which 1Inuh|_

telly

T L
OLIVE LATITAM, By H. . I. Voynloh,
Publishad by Lippineott & Gompany, oCf
Philndelphla,  For  snle by (he Hell

Bonk & Btatlonery Comparny.

It lg #ometimes o misforline for f wo-
min's groat boolk to be the first by which
she 18 wall knowr. Because alwaye af-
teriviteds, hor work s judged by somparl-
s, And o high standard fs oo difticult
thing Lo write up to

Mra, Veynich's CEadfly’ was o honlk
about  which even o now peapla.  havo
aeareely 1oft off talling.  MO1Ve Latham!
apams nlmoel colorless when one remetn -
bers Lhe glowlng posglon nnd the clernal
protest of the former hoole.

iy lator one la painful and dreary, [n
g palnfulness, 1618 o monotone Yot
memory that ona cannot help hut feel iz
sbnseliss nnd, misery that need not have
oxisted, |

11 Dbegina and ‘ends In Eorrow and, as
far g ons can fudge without an ohject
i reapmpenss for the sacvifiee of a
vi anid youll and for hae dut-
from her' lomo  ‘and

or
wamii's 1o
ting off herself
f1lends,

THE WOMAN WITL THE FAN. By
fabert - Ileliens, IMiblished | by  the
Froderlok A, Htolkes Company, of New
York, For salo by e Bell Book &
Btitlonery Compiny. TR
alr. Hlehens ls onnsldered to ba ona ot

tiie pow Mghts in terature, to o w;lter

of slrong  and purpoaeful fictlon,  His

Waman with the Fap’  dedls with, n

phase of Englizh gocloly in l1_tgh 'llf_o_nnr]

s fap dts maln character, Lndy Iolmea

ant, Robert: Carey, an Engllshman, ‘swho

loves her,
Tha story. of thess two is carried on
01 and tedemptlon of both,

through the fa 3
\he woman Dbelrig aroused o n #ensa. o

hlgher and better thinga through an fo-
clident which depriyed her of her heauty
ind the min hecpusae ho loves the womain
and gaves. himsell from himeelf for ler

“he book o hog o lts merlts, but it la
seareely pleasant rencing,

3=
Books for Summer Reading,

Tust now, when every ond {4 planning
g or hor yacitlon, travellers Lo moun-
ks, seilshore, or country wint }:v Know
whitd hooks to take with them. The fol-
Inwing hooks, wlinly different In chir-
aeter, nre jmong the best new novels,
and each is full of entcrtninment and
fmusenent,

Tlis pvents in UThe Crossing,' the new
novel by Mp, Winslon Churehill; author
of. “Rlohard . Carvel” tand “The Crisis!!
tike placa in the wilderness from which

have heen caryed tho States of Kentuelky,
Tennesdee, Ohlo,  Indlann,  and Tilinnls,
David  Ititehle, 1ts hern, growd up  in
Morth Coroling, crosses the Blue Ridue
whth tho Amerlean  dmmigrants of 1577
mte the Great Wilderness, fighls DBrltish

unid Indians, and gocd with George Rog-
pre Cluele snd his men Lo Kaskaslkda anid
tn Vinconnes, where 'they trap the Drit-

RED (eneral Thimlilton, *"The Halr-Buye
Bavil's lnter adventures carry him to St
Louls and down the Misslssippl to New
Cirlenns, where he fnoally wins tho beau-
{1ful Helene, Mady charming women he-
slilog  Uie herolne appear in the bool;
which overflows with the romince of
adventure, tho almospheye of the woods,

wpd the spleit of tho American ploneers
whit won the Northwest,
Stuert’ Iz the herolna of M
Maurier  Howlett's ;- novel, “The
Qualr’y whic ot among
r's books by (] | 1 |
Itz foree, and. its pl 0t 1lia
cerote agel [The love Quecn of
Seots  #till fasclnates the world,  2Ir,

Hewlatt's book surpasszes [ormer ntterpts

fo tell Mary's romance hecinds he hos
aought to fitd out hepr gecret by fnding
out  her heart, SMpry herpself, magnetic,
begutitul, passlopately allve, athivee for
love, is Lthe ecentee of a tale ing with
interest, plot, and Inirigue, It a novel

of  frat-ruto power ond Int 51,

e Singular Miss Gmith' on the oth-
o hand, ls a hright, breezy story of A
beautiful hielress who thought zhe would
fid out how workhig women lye, Parlly,’
Mrs, Ilorenco Morse Hingsley ls poking
fun at some of the solemn undertakings
of women's clubs; bat clileilly she tells n
charming love story of the old-fushioncd
gort, AMiss Smith suddenly glves up her
Investigations us (9 why giris would roth-
er cworke in factorles  than In o private
houses, beeause sho {inds herself confront-
ed with aw problem of very much more
presging Interest

The Dest of the summer books for a
man e The Merry Anne' by M, 8ame
uol Merwln, whio wrote that other virlla
slofy - of  buslness life, “Calumet K'—
which, by the way, has just appeared [n

‘tha ohallenge of tha

story by the anonyimols nuthor of

Jable Mrs,

makes a driving trlp of alaven days raund
Germany's Iargest Island, relating het
amualng adventures wilh poople and plc-
il tho waieeing pliss (n the 1lght of
Her &Unny persohality. DBubt most ol nll
1t 1 the oharming and graclons woman
heraalf who comes out In theso adventired
Eh&_t' glves the book Its specinl atiracs
tlon,

“Tha Woman Berant,” s partly baned’
on‘norlons motlel saclal phenomanon-.
waman domeatic vy
tha wamin errant.  Barbara, Dvan and
‘the twing, of conrae, reappent (n this new

Garden  of o Commuter's Wife! and
“Penpla of the Whirlpool!' 1t contalng
among 8 charicters severan youneg woe
man whe efiter business 1lfe, not through
necesalty, hut for the sport of 4 or for
extra ponket mofey, carlng ttle ns to
tho tedult af thoele action on others, 1t
Is less a pafden book and more o novel
than' ita’ prodecessors, but It has charny
gond philosophy, and Inlerssting char-
fetard nnd Ineldents, Ths theme on which
It 18 partly based is being o grent deal
discnssad nowadays, vet it hes been un-
touched hitherlo in fiction,

Magazines.

Tha July Smart Bat s oul, and has tha
followlng wallsvaried table of contents:

A Sonse ot Humor, by Cesimo Hamlle
ton; Dacalved, by S, Deeatur Hmlth, Jr.
Reethoven's ' Sonatn. Appaesidnatp, by
Arthiy Birlnger; Biaward V1L, Ambnssa-
dary by 8ir Gilbert Parker; M. B Tynad
hy Madeling Hridges; Reclamation Worlk,
by Barry Palny Under Which King Bens
zonian? hy JTonguin Miller; After Raven-
hoe, by Vieginla Woodward | Cloud; The
Hishop's Bon, by Kathvyn Jarbos; A
Charncter Bketeh, by Prederick T1, ler-
gom, JEG 0 Coeerning. Tomling, by John
Harwond Davon; A Ballade of Lost Kiss-
og;, by Edward Barron; The Link, by
Htephen: Prench Avhlitman; Ta Crucha2
Cassae, by . AL G ALl For Ong ool
Ono Tor AlLY by Dorpthy Canfileld; A
Mowing  Honm, by 'Charlolte Ellzahoth
Wells; The Sulclde. by Agnes Tussall
Weekes; Devotion, by Myrtle Reed; Cnp-
Crolius, by lizabeth Duer;
Whon Pegpy Flays, by Herbert Grisgom;
Denis Read's  Coup  d'ltat; by Beauhas
MachIanusg; The Houso of Life, by A. .
Edwards; Love Vergus Appendloltis, by
MHenty C, Howland; Tho Hunter of
Dreams, by John' Jeromeo  Rooney: In
Empty. Colets, by Nora, May French;
Solitalre, by Chapin Howard; The Roy-
atond Bank Cuase, by Jullan Hawthorns;
Lights, by Rlchard Slllman FPowell; The
Columblnes, by Theodosia Garrison; Dora

Nanl, by Robert 8cheffer; The Vell, by
Elsn, Barker; The RIilt in the Luts, by

Edward W, Barnard; The World at Play,
by Hurold Flelding; A Millonalre Waorn,
by Jaumes French Dorrance; A \WWoman's
Caleulatlon, by J. L. Harbour, ]

Tha July Harper's Bazar |s always wol-
come, Mxdellent contributlons are “Self-
Government In Women's Colleges,'t hy
Alice I, Fellows; ‘Imagination,” by Mar-
giaret Deland and articles on housewifery
and ‘fashion, by Josephine Grenler and
A. T, Ashmora,

i THI NEW 0!
-Bred 4n tha Bone, by Thos/Nelson
Pags, i
The Orosalng, by Winston Chirehlil,
The Boat, by David Cfnham Phillips

AT $h08

histrated 1# biack and white and dolok
$1 eohy, A heautifi
; "The hook of Ihe veep:
" soy, With! 8o fliustratlons, by Johi T's

ptice 81,06 copy,

“The |

GOSSIP IN
NEW YORK

(Special ‘to Tha Times-Dispateh,)

NEW YORK, June 18—Becky Bharp s
not dead; or, If she {s, her prototype is
surely  very much allve. There s in
New York a cortain' amiable and win-
gome. gray-halred woman. who 'seems to
have escaped the ‘pollce ‘and the press,
nnil yet sho has: done more men and
women than ever fell victim 1o maculing
buneco steerer Like the redoubtable
Boeky, sbe is an artist in her line of
buslness—whaother It be a5 poet or priest-
pdg, o in stocks or bonds, or as the
mother of o lovely son who has made a
fortuna In South Amerlea, bhut his not
yet realized kis millions. Blg game and
fetle game, her spares hoave heen set
for all allke, and young and eld walk
fnto the tolls. How she has managed to
keep on the free side of prison bars !s
beyond the lken of every ane but hersell,
Here, however, is one of her ruses when
the dogs of justlee wers on her trail,
She beeame n wenllhy Invalld, who ror
qulet and easo sought a Woman's Chrls-
i Assoclaljon  Home,  Once  safely
Cwithin those walls, she kept her bed, the
brightest, the deurest of sweet old ladies,
Her virlous  and miuch-discuszed
wlans for benefactions to the Instliution
won all hearts: ‘Her very porfoction be-
came ler own undoing: for admiring
human nature could not hold (he dear old
lndy forever oo secrct withing the' four
wills of her ropin. One of her dovotees
must tell a bosom frlend  downtown of
this pirvagon of {the home. The hosom
friend listened and felt hér memory stie
as to nnother Just such prodigy of good-
ness,  Bhe went to the home, 8tood in the
hallway and llalened to the duleet tomes
betora enterlng the presence nf the PaErL-
gon, Hhe heard, she remembere,  ahs
recognizod the some slron  tones thiat
had luved her and her fpiends to o part

popep covers At 25 cents, U'he Merry
Anna {8 4 fleat Utile sohooner that ocar-

tsitton and made to gorve thel pies "lumber. from port to port on Lake
ol n \Il'lrl']il"l' in feton wno In | Atjehigan, angd Diek Smiley, her young
i s thoughtiul, anaebytlenl and | Captabng 18 working hard to pay for hee
fillgd. with the kno Tge of the ends | el to win the glel ha loves,  Reveridge,
and alme of Jlfo dne all elasses and mai- | jseplival Tor Annle's hand and a spy ot
lierI\'ulll‘.'r' | e Revenun SBervice, flnds smugsled |l-
Tha nl the Klondvke, [ts hards- quorg aboard (he: Merry Anne nnd tries
ahlps, M purpelaes dtn bitine eoldy 1850 4g peove Diek gullty and to put him to
allurements and D& dangers Jiave heen me  hefora Annle.  Heveral exellng
written befors and will Do wrltten ngnln. nges leid to the ahase of the pulprita
Migs, Robln's bool deads ool snomueh | ghrough the woods of the Ilﬂl‘lhl‘l‘ll.l"'ll||!-
with (thy Klondyle its=lf, nn with the {guin,  Mre, Thomas Fogarty has embel-
Hfe In which It aboun with It6 m "llslma] the bhook with LJiEI"I;.r :flll"lc‘l!\'ﬂ
glong, ite mipers and I8 Peymeut Indian | drawings, : - f
TYEE, Tha hero n ArERre P 4
1t elesls with a litile winter i which | 10 ”..-,.,-M. r"jpﬂ":‘R}:[::;”-I.{r'lz1;:2;-(‘1;-?[ll-er|!;
i described’ hestde the frozen Yukoni|an Arab Delnce of the housa of Asra
with the different eharacters af  the | who |s captured in battle by the Itndah ril‘
men  around  the  flre  of  the  log | Mandu, Owing to an gnelent :~m-1 tho
enbin in owhich the “Bay'!' and the lsen-§ Asrp “must die If love they pherlsh.
tucky “Colonel” are 1he hosts; with the L Ahalya falls aseply In love 'u-!m ‘,

iyt hot with the foyer, the restlessness
dnd the douhis ef youth; owith - the
donel’! full 1o the brim of the Kinf@Tess,

ind the fret part of the tale relotes thelr
growing. love and | Asca’s fNzht for her
agiingl the Rajuh's yvigler,  Asrn glves up
Il tallsman agidnst the ourse to win
Ahalya; and how (1 all comes out most
ha left to the reader, The action 18 con-
stant, and the etory giows with lfe and
color and charm,

“Tha adventures of Fllzabelh In Rus
on'' ls  aven  mara fageinating and
plauant than the same nuthor's “Elizaboth
and  Jer: German Garden' Hllzgabglh

Vi
t pEntler and  the charlty which
experianos udevs: with the Jesult
brothar! nd sfgterhond at the Misglon
nf the H ' sowlth Kavink the w
of iy o, the astl o say noth=
i Pring nothing of
cRmp nothing, aof 1he  end
whira thes enbucky Colonel'd
ped In deathi, nnd hig grave was
QORI

THE COHEN COMPANY

b e T b %

YOaphne
The C&

taway,'" ny

HThé Frontier

en,!! My
I'Evelyn Brye ¥

fiz0rge

WHErgd In the Bone!'' hy Thos
HThe Blshop's Carrlags,'t hy

Much of tha récont Netlon
way! and other well-linown

and Her Lad" by Cally Ryland and AL T, IAIJ-:E.H, lec._
Hallla Eriming Rives,

#1.50 New Publications, 81,08 :

Chiprl e

1The Crassing,' by Winston Churohill

. 33c for 81,

Bueh

il

'L Craddoek,
slesion. .

A

Nuleon Page
Marlae Mich
50 Books;

WE “Red Heook!' YRight eof
tooka—nenrly 200 titles,

with good dollpre for bad promises, That
eratwhile wvietlm ot ones exposed  the
woll in the sheepfold, and the lovely old
lndy denppenrad on Lhe fin, Where she
t5 now  known nelther pollee nor’ Wa-
man's Christlan . Asgoeiatlon . Home, but
hep varlous victims ave still telling the
BLOUY,

Freak Epidemic,

Bueh nueer freak epidemles strlke the
hoodlums of New Youk ot times, ‘Just
now that rowdy element 18 possesied of
- milgslle-throwing devil, Btragl cars und
amtomoblles are the red rags which |n-
furinta the heasts,

No mun ean aceount for |t, hut tha
faot remains that in certaln eectlons ot
Manhatian Island anything that goes
o wheels, without a horge for motive
power s apt to becoma the vigllm of gs-
gaule, | Recently, up on Weshinglon
Flelghte, an cminently respectable quar-
tor, thivteen young vandals ware arvested
In one evenlng, for throwlng stones nt
pussing stroctscars,  And hardly o day
poes by without some pulomobiles belng
stoned, egged, or canned, by thaso gonl-
BNVAERE,

Brooklyn, too, has troubles of hor own,
The rowdyism on tha Coney Igland cars
which an outraged publle decency Inst
yaibr ls breaking out ag CIo the fovmer
outhreak the Y, M, O A and other suech
athletle assoclations onlisted  voluntesrs
1o rlde nightly on the card, and bring
thely muscular christianity to the asajs-
taneg of |)I" condu pars ond matormen,
This year, the Hireel Rellway Company
has  employed epmetoing ke one hun-
drech young college athleles, glving them
BE BV o dob the dellghtil task of
punchlng the heads of all rowdles who
ara lookipng far (roeuble. The alm of the
company 1= that the tougas ghall be put,
aff the cprs and Heked after they are
aff. ]

Meantine, the passengers shall go on
In peace

The Angel of the White Wings,
The atnaatlonal report that Gne-third
of New York's six-thousand White Wings
a8 1he gtreel cleangrs frg colled-—-wars
- with tubereulngie, has bhrought ahoyr
ope good result, B, Weodbury,  the

"MILLER & RHOADS'S BOOK NEWS.

Al the Tatese 1ok of date of pibifeation: nt prices alwiys the' lowent:

Hrhe Gastaway,! by Hallla Heming Rivea,

| Chitlaly poster frea witlh each oopy.
irrattiings of a Retlred Politisl
MeChitaheotii
witty atonles, ' n anecdote from yeal lfe,

NIDH ARE! i ;
The Queen's Quals by Maurlas Hews

ntls

|1 the BlasHop's Garrlags, by Mirlam !
Miohelzon, )
QDFYa v i
rithor of Hearta Courngeoud, 1k
. by Hownrd Cliahdlef Chrlaty; price
an M hy Forest Crld- :
brjiljan

nolloation of
speal

§1i60, out

[
publlshed at

day fat [ohg npo, wandesiig alioit thpas
‘EY1ean  gladas - pkelch<book: thder atm,
mplad ima of these romantlolaoking eoipd
lea sented béneath s wistarla arbior. Hne
‘wennolhg  heresltiin a poritioh, whets bha
abiild sea and nat ba eken,four artiat oli-
{hlned uet the sluny she lunged. for,

totelies, tha evtipla becama awate of hay
presohan. They rhea Iy geeal Indlgnation,
Aho glyl as sha founced awny Lutiing to
remirk ovar her Bioulder “sieh aheelkl!
Tha artist 'aolld: amérd to smile [n0tH-
Hmphd Ul In talling | tha' alory’ aftors

the nuthor|tles granfal ' hee Lhat: parmit
to akelolv the dAnfmals In the park, 1t did
nmi'nctu'u_g to them Lhat ‘perhiaps the 'anls
male L ! :

GHT TO KNOW

POEMS YOU 0U

Whatater your occupntion may be
with aflalye, o not fail to pecura ot
refrosliment of your i
Norton, ¢

nner life with u bit of poetry—Prof, Charles Eliot

and however crowdad  your houra
lenst u fow miniibes evary doy for

"
(

The Night Beiore_

Arst ednto’ of [t wne publishad whan he wan
. mada hla first speech in the hotsa of lorda.
lmpogs savars pondlifes upon wenvers who
michine, ' As a8 resy
Lo usp his owh wopds, awoke. one mornlng
anr Iou.s‘lu(‘l with dobl, ha gave to o [rinnd
Harald," Mhora la no real story to the poom
the' impresalons of n young man traveling
thie eldest Bom, The most Uima-honored pror
It rhyme with “bulid'' The battle of Waterl
under: Welllngton dind
MNapolean!s ' power by 1

ha - defest Infileted on

Sofe eyes looked love to
And all went merry ns o

Did ye not hear jtt—Noj
Or the car rattling o'er t
On with the dancel let j
No eleep till morn, when

And caught its tonoiyvith
And when| they smilad b

And roused the vengeanc

Ah! then and there was

And there was/sudden pa
The life from out young

Tf ever more should meet
Bince upon night so sweat

And there was mounting
"The mustering squadran,

And swiftly forming in t
Roused up the soldier are

While thronged the citize
Or whiapering, with white li

The war-note of Lochlel,
How in the noon of nigh

Their ;nn_i‘lnt.nin pipe, so
i With tha flerce native da

And Tvan's, Donald's fame

And burning with high hop

Lagt noon beheld them fi

Tha thunder-elouds close

Which her own clay shal

No. 215. \t

the Battle of Waterloo.

thilde Harold's Plzrimage’’ was written

It of ihe publication af tho

the German allies under

HERE was a sound of tovelry by nighty
And Belglum's capital had gathered then
Her Beanty and ler Clivaley, and bright
4 The lumps shong o'er fair women and hrave menj
A tlousand hearts bend happily; and when
Muslo arose with its voluptuous swell,

Put hush! hark! & deep sound sirikes like n rising kneell

To chase the glowing Hours with {lying feet—
But hark!—that heavy soumd broaks in once more,
Ag if the elouds its echn would repent;
And nearer, clearer, deadlier than beforel
Arm! arm! it is—it is—the cnnnon's opening roar!

Within o windowed nlche of ‘that high hall
Bute Brunswick’a fated chieftaing he did hear
That sound the first amidst the festival,

This heart more truly knew ‘that peal too well
Which strétched his father on a bloody hier,

He rushed into the field, and, foremost ﬁg!lting,'fell.

And/ gathering tears; and tremblings of distress,
And cheeks allpale, which bub an hour ago
- Blughed at the praise of their own loveliness

Which ne'sr might be repeated: who could guess

Went pouring forward with impetuous speed,

And the deep thunder peal on peal afar;
And near; the beat of the alarming drum

And wild and high the "Caineron’s pathering’ ross,
Huve heard, and heard, too, have her Saxon foes:—

Bavage antd shrill! But with the breath which filis

The gtirring memory of a thousand years,

And Ardennes waves nbove them her, green leaves,
Dewy with nature’s tear-drops, as they pass,
Grieving, If aught innnimale: e'or grieves,

Over the unreturning hravealag!

Ere avening to be tradden like the grass

Which mow beneath them, but above shall grow
In ita next verdure, when this fiery mnsa

Of living yalor, relling on the foe,

Last eve in Beauty’s circle proudly gay,

Tha midnight brought the signel round of strife,
Tha morn tha marshalllng in arms,—the day
PBattle's: magnificently-stern array!

Tha earth i8 covered thiek with other clay,

Rider and horse—friend, foe—in one red burial blent!

Thia perles began ln The Timas-Dleputch Sundny, Detober 11, 1003, Ope s mablshed aa;:n day,

BYRON. !

ol - Dyron's ife, | The
4 venrs oid. e days hefore o that he
Flo spoke ngalnat o bHL whish woeuld
had  hrokon the nowly-lnvented weonving
fret part At YChilde Marold' Byron,
and  Tound Wimeslt. famous. Though' pool -
the 33000 whicl s received: for “Chillde
of MChilde. Harald ' IL T morsly glyes
{hpeugh Birope. The word  'elilldae™ mepna
tunelation of tho word 1 ehilled" minigng
an wna fought Juna 18 1815 Tho BEng fah
Plucher + finally  pnd deelplyely  brake
nim o this battle,

In tha ecarly ;Ie_ri.

oyea which spake agnin; "
marriago bell;

"twas but the wind,

he stony street;

oy he llm‘nuﬂné{';

Nouth and Fleasure meet

Denth's prophetic ear
ceniise ha deemed it near,

a blood alone. eould quell:

hurrying to and fro, it

rtings, such ns press
hearts, and choking sighs

these mutual eyes,
such awful morn could risel

in hot haste: the steed,
and the clattering car,

he ranks of war;
tho morning star;

ns with terror dumb,
ps—"The foel They come! they come!”

which Albyn's hills, %
& that pibroch thrills

fill the mountaineers
wring which instils

rings in each clansman’s earsl

e, shall moulder eald and’ low,

il of lusty life,

o’er i, which' whon' rent

| cover, henped ‘and pent, -

y

Hireat leaning Commiseloner, linew of
coursa that no such large number of his
men wera {1l from any caugej but he hea
get ap font an examination of every man
in the department: ~Ahout thirteen per
cent. of tha 1,360 cart drivers hiave been
on tho siek st for A longer or shorter
ilme, within ine past flye months, all
with some form of pulmonary treuble,
hut only ane-tenth with tubareulosls.
B, the percentage ls very heavy, and
Dr. Wogdbury |8 o humane and enlight.
ened man, He la anxious to. prevent
movtallty amnong his foree, and to that
enid he 18 planning: to eatablish a sani-
tarfum In the Adirondacks wheve he will
gend all consumptive White Wings, keeps
ing them there at hls own peraonal ex-
penge, It is 4 large-herated anpd large-
minded eharlty, apd Dr, Wooadhury wiil
deserva all (ke help that' he apady noed
In earrying out ' his plans. | He is werlly
an angel withi White Wings, !
Meunthne, thoughtful men aye thinking
ithal while cleaning the sireets |8 B per-
llous businesa, there ought in be cleaner
alreets and more men to do phe work

Perhaps, then, the slck lish would  be

‘flat

pghorter, apd thare would ba fawar

i BErma
lo  prey upon.humanplty, whether that
humanity ba “white-winged" op In elt-
iren's dress.

A Central Park Incident,

The average New York flat with ths

nverage family oceupants Is ovidently not
1tha most satisfactory place for lovesimalk=
Ing, This ls the explanatlon eharity of-
fera for the nmount nof Soourting’! one
seps ponstantly dn the parks. Tn tha
young Miss whn hag & parlor all to hers
gelf In which to entertaln her callers,
tha flat glrl’s fata must seem hard, Tha
girl manifestly prefera lo have hep
love-making cpreied on before tha cal-
loug: eye of the publle rather thin the
curious eye of hep small brotherg and
slatprd, hence she chocses tho benches of
the parks.  Cnetrel . Park, partlenlarvly
Il|;-..u In visible  Cupld perched” an: every
DN,

_Nl'lw, Central Fark is also the rendez-
vaus of art students In search of [nter-
edllng studies. Thelr perm.ts 1o Fketeh
Inthe park grant them “'the pelvilege of
slietching any and all animals* ;

1ver might object. )

Notes and Comments.. |/
Mes, John n.fHocketeller avidently doss
not Agred’ with Ruseell Bage In Wis no
vagatlon dletum, Mre. Rockefoller re-
cently gava her houseltneper o trip {o
1Aurope, poying nll expenses:
kenpar hatd heen In Mrs, Rockefsllai's
emnploy for 20 yeara, :
Pu and Depaw nnd others of the piils-
anni dignlinries heronbouts hava  henn
together *tnating  the puerlle joyda of
LConoy, prlent. and  Oceldent  hecome
hrothers In that famous ilitle pleagure-
ground, By the way, thera la ho reaonl
ot Prlnee Pi's having. Investigated any
of the chufehes durlng his «meriean
alght-sening. Ho IL may be (nferred that
pulplt and Pu are stlll wide npart,

Dr, W, M, Bwingle, Buperiniendent af
the publie aphaols fh Orange, New Jersey,
under New York's very oye, {8 gullty ot
the dnhumanity of making the "boys nt
hin achool wedr thalr conts even In tho
hottegt wenther, It Dr, Bwinbgla had o
gheep, would he not glva IL A summer
shiearing? If he hid o dog, would ba not
allp 1t7 Why should the anlmal boy swel-
tor alone?

Bingularly enough, at Newport, whare
socloly |s now getting ready to dleport,

tha favoritn beverage |8 old porly nnd
titlos of noblllty are the favorlte |m-
port, ‘At lenst, such s tho repoch

1t I8 rumered! that Collfer/'s Weekly (s
In! recelpt of 18,000 storles submiltetl for
the prize-competition offered tho public
dnd cloged June iskt - One's. sympathy
goes put to the repders who are to pass
upon that mass of copy.

A ‘portaln’ New York woman chancing
to soe ona of thespiaanuscripis before (t
wns gent  iny encountered this thrilling
dialngue: J

U Jove you, Marlan; will vou be my
wite?" ; ; ) ;

Do you realize the momentous gues-
tlon you are asking me, Horey?!

“I reallze that my happlness depends
upon your answerlng me now.'

‘Lot It by to-morrow.'

YAt pur horge-back ride?’

YAt our horse-back ride.’

And  yet, that author submitted
manuseript cheerfully and hopefully.

THE CHURCH BELL.

Written from a Village in Kont, By
LADY HENRY SOMERSET,

the

FEW  years ago. the cur'h-w
silll rang in our village, till
HOMO modern person who

llked new ways and. despised

e tho, old' convinced the villago
that the practice waed absurd, But the
bell, though®lt no longer rings to tell
us to eover our lehts, rings to tell us
more Important things.

Every morning the oldl ringer comes
from his lttle red roofed cottnge among
the flelds, to gee (€ the bell must he
rung; ‘every eyvenlng ha comes on the
same errand,  The village {8 & small ono,
Iving high up In the hills, surrounded
by green flelds and pine woods, and bathed
in glear fresh air. Bo iLhe bell is not
often. needed,  Only about ‘ones [n the
month we hear lts loud sonorous volee,
telling us that nnother soul has gone

nome to God,
1 know nothing more solemn than tho
SRRES

sound of that bell, nothing more be
n the ldea that calls for ltu
Fhe maodern man who laughed a
wo tolil s that'the passing bhel
originally to seara devils o
: the Chinese custom to ac
o man's soul from the village
Well, why not; why not try to scarn all
horror and fear from o lonely soul, golong
out Into the unknown? Why not scare
the soul away from material things out
into the great pence heyend?

Hut even {f the modern man  were
right, we, ton, hera in the village, are
right In loving the Tell, for i It was once
n symbol of our gellish horror of death,
by and by it hecame p symbol of our
reverenca and plty for the dead.,

The village is so old, so unspolit hy
modern notions, that still, as In bygono
days, the gound of the passing bell brings
the falk to thelr doors.

Bome: ona has gong; who I8 It? Tho
quastien Is asked In awestruck tones and
answered nuietly.  Generally it s soms
old ‘body that has died, soma one who
ligy keen his three-séore years and ten,
and, tired now, Is glad to rest, It is of
him the peoplo think, “Poor ald aoul, he
hns gone,!'

In watching them, my mind haa glip-

pel back o few hupdred yenrs, and In
Imagination 1 have seen the forubears
af thess kindly nelghbors, just the same
aort of people with the samp interesta
and ocoupations, called (o thelr doors by
the passing hall, make tho slgn of {he
crogf, nnd. whisper plously, “AMay the
eoulg. of the faithful departed through
tha merey of God, reat In peace.'
- This was, surely the Christlan use of
tha hell. Tt sounded through the village
and ncrosa the flelds, anid up tho slopes
of the nalghborlng hills, 1o tell us that
n- soul had gone home to God, A poar
old acul, perhaps, a soul that had tolled
and labored, loved and prayed, one who
had been among w8 In the harvest flelda
or by the Winter fire, but now he had
gona out alone,

Porhaps in those years ha had dona
many things (n bo ashamed of, many a
thing tn makae him drend his Journay.
How could he help but fear? Ho the bell
rang, to tell us all to stop our work fora
moment, stop our laughter and play, and
pray foy the old nelghlior, gone with
all hla foults and fatlures to stand bhe-
fora God's greut whits throne, How
tragle that Bell can be, how good fop us
to ba reminded of Ufn's great tragady,

The other day. as 1 wus golng over the
hill, I mat the lttle sshvant from 2 farm
on the outsklrta of the pavish, runnipg
down to {he villags with a white, roared
faes,  Befors I got to the top of the hill
1 heatd whal had béen her mossage,
Across flelds from the square groy tower
helow came the slow, solemn volos of the
hell. Te seemed to [l the litle yalley
and 1 knew, as I stood thera that the
village peopla wera coming to thale doors
tn a3k who had gone. 1 knew, tea, that
nver (here in o the farm, behlind me, &
waman was siLting desolata by the litle
white hody of her deag] child)

The bell had o new lons that day, It
dlil not call us to pray. The Hitle ehiln
aoul that had gone could have no fear,
‘The bell was entveating s to priy for
the mother 1eft behind, who pow, at this

aun shone on greap fiolds, was alons in
thal dark agony, when God's fuce I8 hld
for B season,  When the hody hig gona
home, ths hell pinga a sepand time. 1t
marks tho' diy of the faneral by tolllng
eafly In (he morning, and again-at (us
neral tima. |

Often ng I have watched a litle fud

gk aa sha wad phitine (00 Ahe Anfshiie:

whrilg, sha remarked (hat porlinpa whon;

Bald Houses

mament, while the sky was blua gnd the'

- e — — e - = N il b e v P S
LA partalt ambltotid Akt Atudant, end | ie qulet etreat, U Have daen Half (n love

Selth ensful death Thera {8 nans 'of
{hiat 1gly¥ linreor of Bable trappings, which
We, et ses 11 oltios, Hers all 18 simple:
and rulets ‘Pha ball vings) slowly, and
‘mlowly tha itle hndful of peopla’ snviy
dthele dead throngh (he nilet sirent’ to
thn old . groy ehureh,
f.ast wonk the villags tagman  died.
014 and crosk, i hamglor At a Bargaln,
Hat many beople wers sorrd Lo sso hlm
g0 I was pissing by we thoy eurtled
K& edd Body through thoe Ivoll gate, anid
Haw ihe restor, with ! hedd uncoyered,
lead the! way nerosn tho sobbled path
‘to the ahurgh daor . Mho. pectar his &
clear, alrong voles,  Aotoss Lha ehtirehd
yard and acroas the village moinre to
whera 1 alond I hieard tha words:

Ul n tha Reburedtlon and tha Tafe't
wnlth the Lord. "Ha that bellavetd® n
Ma Ihatigh ha wera doad, vet shall’ he
Ilve, nand whosoaver Hveth and lellaveth
i1 Me #hall nevar die!' 'The 1litln pro«
cesalan was pitifully smalls Tha old rags
man had few frlends, and Lhese wera
old aa he, fiist 6 handful of bent men in
thalt Biunday clothes fallowing the orfin,
41 know thiot my Redeemear lvath,"  The
words satna clear over the wtlll, Bpring
alr, My heart erled oul ingeatitude to
God thot o eross<groined old ragman
eolld! ghare n that promide, ond o fow
momanta laler e voles of tho great
bell rang oul Amen "

€. I DEAN, No, 10 Oovernor 8L, Hichmnond,
Vo, Manutaolucer o perfect, accuraty, lopvel
mid trus Pool nnd Dillerd Tables all lowest
prices, | Higheat awurds recelved whereyoer sx-
hibited,  Full and Ccomplets stock of all the
varlous grades Billlard ond ool Tablo sup=-
pllea on hapd ready for Immediate sllpment,
such na Cloth, Dully, Cues, Pocketsy Frinbglen,
Hlals Hlack Booards,  for kKeeplog ugeount. of
games; Hridges, Chalk, Cus 'Tips, Oreen Coure
Plestgr, Hent Neodles, Green: Hewlng: Bille ' for,
Tupiiring Torn Cloth, Hed  Leathers,  Gréen

Worsted nnd  Groen Leathor Pockotse. Tlack
Poeket-Irop Leathors, - Gresn  Fringe,  und all

the vorious shijs and slzes Pockot Jrans to fik
A ny ke ol tibie; Leather Jugs and Jug
Balls, Biteed - Markers, Dobl and Cue ltooks,
Cue Tipa, Clarmpl, Brushes, Bridge Hliookd, Hall
Lloltaand Pocket Iron Bulld, Gnhalk Holders,
Combination Blocks to it in: Pool 'Cahiles  Toe
playing  Bllllrd Cgames] - Ivory Palnts © fop
Cucy, Podl Tull Daskets, Fubber Covers foe
covering - tables  when o onottin use. Dean's
Double Actlon Bteel spring Hubber Cushions
wre (ho truest, most perfect and Accurite mide,
and will retaln thei, apoud, ‘gunlitysand’ pers
teotlon longer then aoy. other moke.

[f the Cushidns: on your tableg dre or

dond

| plow talte ke rails: Off, pack them i box asd

slilp them Lo me, and Iiwlll put a pet of the
ghove Cushlons an ond cover same with fréts
clugd eloth, ull ready ond compléts Lo Ima’éilmwi
G your bl for immédinte use for GEL0.

challengs the world {o tha extunt of §100 to
produce Cushions thot will surpads them, a
Dilliard and ool Tubigs overhnuled end put g
perfect arder. Bilflard Tabled made Into Fool

Tables.
Manufncturer  Bunk, Offlee, Halpon,  Drug,
Clothiing  and. Jewelry Btore Flxtures; TI'artls

tony, Counters and Bhow Cases fop all purs

seh,
pﬂl)owllllx Dalls, Tan Plos, Foat Chalk.
Coppar-lined  Wash  Doxes  for Hoida  Watae
and Saloon  Counters, Tull and complets llesr-
DEAN'S Beer Coll Hoxea wro
the besl

cull or wrlls for prices. Out-of-town ordery
will have m¥ prompt attentlon.
Rewpactiully, Y Py DEAX,
No. 10 Governer St Rlthmond, Ve

MOESTS,

{17 E. Main S

PAYING A LITTLE MORE
FOR MATERIAL _

than others {.ua:.' enables us to glve
a groat deal more satlsfaction to
the customer thon

e

the BUDOr-eco-

nomical dealer foels that he can
afford to give.
Buying  your ' ICE CREAM

CAKES, BHEAD, &¢., here insurcs
vour getting ths HEST that IL ls
po=sible to mako, and At tho Jaw-
gst price pure goods can be sold
for. E

TRY US AND BE CORVIHNCED.

MOESTA'S,
(17 E. Main &t

'‘Phone 287,
L%

When [ Say
onday,

My men will be at your
house on Monday morning
—weather permitiing—and
‘will keep at worlk till the
job ig finished. My prom-
ises can be depended upon.

It

810 E. FRANKLIN ST.
'PHONE 2048,

If You Want to Be Cured of

CANCER, TUMOR OR
CHRONIC SORE

Without tha Use of the Knife, Go to tha

Kellam Cancer
Hospital.

There You Will Find What You
Are Seeking—A CURE,

' Examinations Free at the W spit |,
. Richmond, Va.

= Ajl makds
soldy re=
: paired, nnd
ol o
(] 1 b
ff;c?{ﬁf“.m’.bnn'n !llf of minl:l:cu .
you waol u GOOD ty fuw

BOUTHERN ETAMD "
* Enlire Butding, Twelve8ix Majn, Richmond; Y,

\peral provession golpg soberly through |



